The Tr age die of Hamlet 

The changing neuet knowne : now the next day 
Was our Sea-fight, and what to this was fequent 
Thou knoweft already, ~ 

Hora, So Guyldersslerne and R*p»craut go too’t. 

Ham , They arc not nccr my confciencejthcir defeat 
Docs by their owne infinuation grow, 

Tis dangerous when the bafer nature comes 
Betwecnc the paffe and fell incenfcd points 
Of mightie Oppofites. 

Hora. Why what a King is this! 

Ham. Does it hot think thee ftand me now vpon ? 

He that hath kild my King, and whor d my mother, 

Pop’c in betweenethe election and my hopes. 

Thro wne out his Angle for my proper life, 

And with fuchcofnage/fitnoc petfe& conference? 

Enter a Courtier. 

Cour. Your Lordftiip is right welcome backe to Denmark f. 
Ham. I humbly thanke you fir. 

Doo’ft know this Watcr-flie ? 

Hora . No my good Lord . 

Ham. Thyftate is the mere gracious, for tis a vice to know 
him. He hath much land and fcrtillrlct a beaft be Lord of beafts, 
and his Crib fhall ftand at the Kings meffe, tis a chough, but as I 
iky,fpacious in the poffeflion of durr. 

Cour . Sweet Lord, if your Lordfhip were at leifure, Ifliould 
impart a thing co you from his Maiefty. 

Ham. I will receiue it fir with all diligence of fpirit,your bon- 
net to his right vfc, tis for the head. 

Cour. I thanke your Lordfhip, it is very hot. 

Ham . No belecuetne, tis very cold, the wind is Northerly. 
Cour. It is indifferent cold my Lord indeed. 

Ham. But yet me thinks it is very foultry and hot, or my com- 
plexion, 

Cour. Exceedingly my Lord, it is very foultry as t’were l can- 
not tell how : my Lord his Maiefty bad me fignifie to you, that a 
has layed a great wager on your bead, fir this is the matter. 
Ham. I befecch you remember. 

Cour. Nay good my Lord for my cafe in good faith,hr here is 

newly come to Court -Laertes , belceuc mce an abfolutc Gentle- 
1 man, 


<Prm * o/'Denmarke. 

” 9n fall of moft e*c alien* differences , of my foft focietie, 
m . ’ eat fhowing sindeed to fpeake feelingly of him, he is the 
Card or Kalender of Jenttie : for you fhall find in him the conti- 
nent of what part a Gentleman i would fee. 

Ham. Sir, his definement fuffers no perdition in you, though I 
. to diuide him inuentori ally , would dizzie ch’arithmetiek 

memotie and yet but raw neither, in refpeft of his quick faile, 
f in the verity of extclment,I take him to be afouleofgreatar- 

anc j his infufionof fuch dearth and rarenefle.as toraaketrue 
dixion of him, hisfemblableishismirrout, and who els would 

e him, hisvmbtage, nothing more. 

“ Cour. Tout Lordfhip fpeakes moft infallibly of him. 

Jiam, The concernancy fir, why do we wrap the Gentleman in 

out mot rawer breath? ^ 

Hva. Iftnot poffvblc to raderfiand in another tongue.you will 

What imports the nomination of this Gentleman ? 

Com. Of Laertes. 

Kara. His purfe is empty already, all’s golden words arc (pent. 

Ham. Of him fir. 

r. UT I know vou are not ignorant. 

Warn. I would you did fir, yet in faith if you did,it would,noc 
much apptoue me, well fir. 

Cour You are ignorant of what excellence Laertes is. 

Ham. I dare not confeffe that, lead I fliould compare with him 
in excellence, but to know a man well, were to know himfelte. 

C'ur I mcane fir for this weapon , but in the imputation laidi 
on him by them in his meed, he’s vnfellowed. 

Ham. What’s his weapon ? 

Conr. Rapiar and Dagger. 

Ham. That’stwo of his weapons, but well. 

Cour The King fit hath wagerd with him fix r B*r Utryl horfes 
aeainft the which he hasimpaund as I take n fix French piers 
and Poinards, with their affignes, as girdle, hanger and fo.Tnree 
of the carriages in faith, are very deare to fan cie very refponfiue 
to the hilts, moft delicate carriages, and ofvery liberall conceit. 
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